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A Pleaſant new Ditty called the new, So He.” 
Toa pleaſant new Tune, 


Ome let our ſpozts with onr ſongs be te⸗ 
(ngwr;d, 


Our cyps iii the bloud ol Neptune be dꝛowned 


biito the ample flelves; 


That merry Nectar ptelds, 
Oratced be the un, as he 
Dalules the nioveff Mozne, 

when he leaues the earth below: 
And the grace to the Carres in chace, 
Lbat with him were bozne, 


Toa new ſo ho, ſo ho. 


Health to the Muſe and the Quenes of the 


Oft would it cast iol lx Hermis & tourney 
lo tun ouer the race: 
Mars in his courſe would as well in a turney 
os Lin Zepharies grace: 
x] Dmiles of Lampſe with hozſes hones: 


S}odde with a golden Pen, 
would amaze the earth below: 

And the Bop, doch oft toy, 

To ſhake his nimbie heeles, 

To a new ſo ho, fo ho, 


Man to himſelſe, like a woman delighted, 


that eur deliguts befriend; (untains. is to himſelfe a foe: 
Foztave to pan, and the ginpts of the Moaun⸗ 8 Gold he that loues, with the ſhade ſhal be frigh- 
taines, and ont of wealth dztike woe, (ted 


that our Fockes defend 
Life and Liar to the Cipꝛeſle wed, 
That was a huntsr young: 
when he fill in Grouts did grow. 
And a ſhawer, tc the Purple Flower, 
That from Ac onisſpꝛung, 
When he ſight his laſt ſo ho, ſo ho. 


Afthat the L92d of Olympus Had ener 
buriting truely knowne, 
Joue in the Bed of his Siſtris had neuer 
iniucp done vnto none, 
Tryton guld, to the fopled mould, 
Mould the wanton Dolphin ftraine, 
and the foyie ſane did fo2goe; 
And the ſaid, ould tunelefſe God, 
Kecall paſt howers againe, 
Toa new ſo ho, ſo ho, 


He that pleaſuts loues with meaſure, 
Lines with a friend combind, 
and effects no gliſtring ſhow: 
Be vzinkes in the Boznes Unicoznes, 
And daily feaſtes his mind, | 
To a ney ſo ho, ſo ho. 


Blaues to the Moꝛld, ſhall be wacht with the 
of eternall Care (Siliowes, 
Seruile to Lone ſhall be crobond with the wil⸗ 
ok deceitfull feare, (lowes, 
Tunes his mones fo dumpiſh Dꝛones, 
Ana ielous life conſamed, 
in the ſong and ſighes of woe: 
While awap, we ſpend the day, 
With a laſtly Pran tune: 
Toa ne w ſo ho, ſo ho. 
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Hr: Eroes beloned kinde Leander, 
had his delight ben woods, 
Then (y94'9 his liſe haue felt n', danger, 
in Heieſpentus Clouds 
Didoecs heart by Cupids datt 
Yad not burned ſo with ice, 
as ioners vſe to doe: 
Motull Queene that ffill was ſcene 
Conſuming with veftr2, | 
To a new ſo ho, ſo ho. 


Oh then what Angels were fare women, 
if angels could not buy them, 


Their beauties that be both bright and golden, 


dꝛawes to many nye them, 
Fayned cryes (h2wes in their eyes, 
Like Ap? il ſpzingirg ſhowers, 

that fancte wæds might g'ow, 
Foltith then we love fieke men, 
Chat vauz no ſeeing powers, 

To leaue their new ſo ho, &c. 


Ponth ik it was with age aduiſed, 
women weere no woeg io men. 
The wozid then Deuine and purely pꝛized, 

weuid be Paradiie agen, | 
Wewties boke if we oze loke, 
Che leaues we ſhall finde tozne. 

and te mergent fild with woe, 
Pouths delight ſo faire and bzight 
A moments time hath wozne, 

Toa new ſo ho, ſo ho. 
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All our deſiers are fading pleaſuers, 
and but minuts of coutent, 

ung with vs lik waſting treaſures; 
no ſooner gaind but ſpent, 

Pearg of ſozrow, we ffiilbozrgw, 

But foz one minets top, 
returning fribble woe: 

D-lightfu!l bubles, change to troubles 

To feede vs with annop, 
Toa new ſo ho, ſo ho. 


: Pan by his ſhape is the ſtampe of heauen 


plaſt on the earth as King, 
The wozid vnts him fo2a Court is ginen 
to rule each itning thing- 
Bewties blazing is our gazing. 
That ſweete beloued tree, 
where fading follies grow, 
A winding cherte and Coſfin mete, 
Moꝛe fitter foz vs be. 
Thea the new ſo ho, ſo ho. 


FINIS. 


At London printed by K. J. 


